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s We trust in the living God, who is the Saviour of all men,'—Paul. 
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2 Cor. i. 3, 4. © Blessed be God, even the Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies, and the God 
of all comfort ; who comforteth us in all our tribulation, 
that we may be able to comfort them which are in any 
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are com- 
ſorted of God.? 

One great. duty of the christian minister, and 
an important object of the gospel of our risen 
Lord, 1s to comfort those who are in trouble. Jn 
attending to our. duty on this, occasion, we shall | 
follow the direction given in the passage before 
us, and present gome considerations wherewith 
we ourselves are comforted of God. One great 
80urce of comfort, under the various misfortunes 
and mournful incidents of life, we derive from the 
fact 8tated in the text; that the Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ is the Father of merczes, and 
the God of all comfort. 'That be sustains this 
exalted character we haye many undoubted proofs. 
The stupendous and wonderful works of creation, 
unite with the testimonies of this. heavenly re- 
cord before us, in declaring the merciful and 
compass8lonate- regard of our 8upreme Father. 
We but half open our eyes and we behold the 
manifestations of his parental care and goodness 
written on all things around us. We behold it 
In every ray of light reflected by the sun—we 
behold it in all the lesser lamps of heaven—we 
behold it in the 8nows and rains by which the 
earth is watered and fertilized—we behold it in 
the rich productions of the vernal seasons, which 
form the plenty that, crowns our boards during the 
less productive months—we behold it in the gay- 
eties of youth, in the joys of manhood, and in all 
the blessings which render us happy in our fami- 
lies, happy in our 8ocial - circles, and happy as 
members of. the great family of mon. True, 
clouds occasionally overshadow us, but these only 
make the appearance of the sun more beautiful— 
pains sometimes distress us, but these only ren- 
der eage more delightzome—and when deprived 
of essential comforts, we are enabled to enjoy 
more perfectly those that remain, and to set a 
greater yalue on them. When considering the 
unversal bounties of God's providence, and the 
multitude of blessings.by which be has enriched 
all nature, we can with our whole souls adopt 
the language which was the result of the Pzal- 
mist's reagoning— The Lord is good unto all and 


his tender mercies are over all his works,” 


| 


Another consideration, filled with comfort, is 
tbat 'God is always the same unchangeable Be- 
ing mn all his pertections—he is not the Father of 
mercies to-day, and the Father of cruelties n oh, 


row, but his tender mercies, which are now © 

all his works, endure forever. 'The scriptu 
contain the declaration, -many times repeated— 
* The mercy of the Lord <ndureth forever. 

'The promises of the gospel are full of comfort. 
The | ag was given, repeated, confirmed, and 
gealed by the oath of God, that all the families 
of the earth shall be blessed in the 8eed of Abra- 
ham. From the highest authority in the universe, 
the pledge is given, that * all the ends of the earth 
$8hall 8ee the 8alvation of. God'—that * the mountain 
of the Lord's house shall be established upon the 
top of the mountains, it hall be exalted aboye 
the hills and all nations shall flow unto it.” The 
reason is assigned why they shall flow unto the 
mountain of the Lord's house— For in this monn- 
tain 8hall the Lord of hosts make unto all peo- 
ple a feast,” &c. See Isa. xxv. 8. 'The gospel in 
all its parts is none other than a grand message 
of love from the Father of mercies, to his aliena- 
ted, sinful, dying children. It assures us that * God 
commendeth his love toward us, in that while we 
were yet sinners Christ died for us,—that God 
has given us eternal life, and this life is in his 
Son; that neither death, nor life, nor things pre- 
sent, nor things to come, are able to separate ns 
from the love of God, which 1s in Christ Jesus our 
Lord.* The Father sent the Son to, be the Sa- 
vior of the world—he- hath given all things into 
the hands of his Son; and of all which the Fa- 
ther hath given him, he will lose got rh 'The 
certainty that the Lord Jesus will fulfil his mis- 
Sion, and that he came not to condemn but save 
the world, is a consideration which should c 
comfort and consolation to the heart of the most 
darkened child of sorrow. 'The doctrine of the 
resurrection from the dead, is another 8ource of 
comfort, wherewith we ourselves are comforted of 
God. Our Lord and Redeemer rose from the 
dead, and has become the first fruits of them that 
slept—and as he lives we shall live also; *when 
the places that now know us shall know us no 
more forever.* * We &8hall all be changed; this 
mortal shall put on immortality—this corruptible 
shall be clothed in incorruption, and death shall 
be 8wallowed up in victory—as we have borne 
the image of the earthly, we shall also bear the 
image of the heavenly. They that shall be ac-' 
counted worthy to obtain that world and the res- 
urrection from the dead, neither marry nor are 

iven in marriage, but are as the angels of God in 
tc can die no more, but are the chil- 
dren of God, being the children of the regurrec- 
tion.” Then $hall it be 8aid to death—where is 
thy 8ting, and to the grave where is thy victory ? 
and they will not exist to reply. How comfort- 
ing the reflection that in the regurrection our joys 
will never be interrupted-.by death—that there 
will be no more pain, neither 8orrow nor crying, 
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for the former things will be passed away,—the. 
tabernacle of God shall dwell with men, he will 
be their God and _ shall be his people—they 
will, then, all be taught of him, from the least to 
the greatest—the Lord Jesus will then have put 
all things under his feet—will have reconciled all 
things to God—and delivered up the meditorial 


office to God the Father—and God will be all in] 


all. 'These assnrances, my hearers, I am happy 
in commending to you as the glad tidings of the 
gospel, which shall be unto a people. It com- 
Shends what is stated by the apostle, that it is 
'will of God that all men should be saved; and 
firms the declaration of the prophet, that *God 

will not cast off forever.” 'This gospel, when re- 
ceived in the heart, affords comfort to the sorrow- 
ing, and reconciliation to the afflicted. And as it 
is our duty to comfort those who are in trouble we 
repeat and enforce these glorious doctrines. But 
preach any other doctrine—doom one individual 
to endless wo, and you will 80on behold s8ome 
heart-broken father or mother—husband or wife 
—brother or sister, or 80me other dear friend, 
whose peace you haye ruined for ever. My 
dear hearers, we have all, our circles of friends 
and relatives, whom we most tenderly love, and 
to whom God has bound our hearts, by ties as 
strong as life itself, Bring us now any other gos- 
pel, convince us that even one of our beloved 
friends is not an object of God's love, but 1s prob- 
ably hastening to an eternity of unutterable an- 
guish, and we' ourselves must be miserable 
wretches for life. Loving and affectionate fa- 
thers and mothers, look on the dear children of 
your love, these precious jewels of your souls, and 
gelect the awful victim—Youths, look on your gay 
and lovely associates, and while life's young cur- 
rent flows freely in your veins, prepare to resign 
each other to endless pain. Let each and all of 
us look on those nearest our hearts, and select the 
unfortunate ones, who shall lull us to repose mm 
the mansion of heaven by their eternal groans and 
cries of infinite despair. O, can we,—can we, 
consent to an eternal separation ? But how shall 
F mention the awful truth! Pause, think; for 
heaven's sake think! O, my dear hearers, the 
weeping Rmily before us, are not alone; we are 
all mourners! Our friends sleep in the cold 
house of death. Our fathers and mothers, what 
tender names—but where are they? Alas, gone, 
ne to their long homes! Our bosom compan- 
10ns, our brothers and sisters, too; and s8ome of 
our dear children, have bidden us and the world 
an everlasting farewell! And, gracious God! 
where are they? O! is it posslble that such as 
we, bound together by 80 many endearing ties, 
can reject that wrvpoer that only gospel which 
gives us the hope of meeting all our friends, of 
meeting them again, in endless glory? After 80 
many repeated pledges of our heavenly Father's 
regard—that he views all created beings with an 
eye of parental love and infinite mercy—after 80 
many proofs in nature—in the volume of trath— 
in the life and death of his only Son, can we after 
all this, believe that God can become 0 regard- 
less of his children's peace, as to consign any of 


them to endless despair? I entreat you, by your | th 


fathers and mothers, by the compamions of your 
days, by your lovely children, by every dear name 
among you, both by the living and the speechless 


dead, not to despise the testimony of: God's love. 
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If you must reject it, be not hasty—carry it 
with you ito "rejromont—think of it when re- 
clined on your pillow—when engaged our 
daily concerns—ask your heart, if the hand which 
now gives you all m_ richly to enjoy, can for. 
get its mercy, and inflict on you perpetual dis. 
pair? And we pray God, that your meditations 
may result in the full convietion that God is the 
Father of mercies, your unalterable Friend—thatit 
is your duty to obey his commandments, and meet 
all the events of his providence with resignation, 
believing that *it is good for us to be afflicted. 

There are 8ome who would destroy our belief 
in the doctrine of the Resurrection, and cause ug 
to regard death as the end of man forever. 'Those 
who present us this idea pretend to be wise phi- 
losophers. If they were truly wise we should not + 
guppose they would wish to shade the world with 
the gloom of their philosophy—for next to the 
horror of unending misery, 18s that of eternal an- 
nihilation. We cannot with composure gaze on- 
ward into a horrid chasm of nonentity as the end 
of our hopes—as the devouring gulf which hall 
s8wallow us all up. If the doctrine of the'resurrec- 
tion be a delusion—it is a glorious delusjon, one 
filled with happiness. If our friends havye discoy- 
ered the delusion, we beseech them at the price 
of our happiness not to impart their discovery to 
us, until they can give something better, more 
consoling, more comforting than .18 the glorious 
doctrine of a resurrection to a life of endless bliss, 
Let us hope in this, till its place can be supplied 
with something better. High heaven is honored 
by this doctrine—and man finds in it rivers of con- 
8olation. 

These remarks are general, some more particu- 
lar may occupy our attention. 'Fo eulogize the 
dead is no part of our duty. 'The best enlo | 
can be written for our departed friends, 1s that 
which a recollection of their worthy characters | 
hits stamped upon the hearts of those who have 
been favored with their 8ociety. 

The removal of our young brother is attended 
with circumetances which cause that removal to | 
be deeeply lamented. He was just commencing 
life under favorable cireumstances. © Industrious, 
frugal, temperate, ambitious, without 1adulging in 
the vices by which the lives and honor of many 
young people are ruined, he was an ornament to 
80ciety, a worthy example for others to follow. If 
he had any fault, it was this—he was too ambi- 
tious—his constitution being, feeble he went, we 
fear, beyond his strength—and 8ometimes when 

rudence would have led him to have nursed his 

ealth in retirement from labor, urged by ambi- 
tion, we found him among his companions in toll 
moving on with them, from early morning till late 
evening, in the arduous work which his _ 
tion required. He undoubtedly was forming his 
plans for future life ; was desirous of laying It 
store a little 8omething of this wortd's goods 
which should be found convenient for himself and 
family in more advanced years. But death came— 
the young man is gone. To see a young person 
cut down in the midst of youth and usefulness, - 
and to have all his plans for the future perish 11 

e grave, is calculated to arrest our attention, | 
with unugual gorrow, and teach us that less0n 
which is hard to learn, that,all human calculations 


| 


are vain, and humati enjoyments are fleeting. 
The young widow, who has been bereaved by 


that 
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this dispensation, C our attention. In what 
oy thus early in Topr life, to cause you to drink 
deeply of the cup. of affliction, 'The companion 
of your youth,. has bidden you a long farewell— 
he | embarked for a country from which he can 
never, again, return. His work on earth is com- 
pleted—to you he will no more discharge the du- 
ties of an affectionate husband ; and the important 
ﬆtation which he has occupied in your family he 
will occupy No more. * wel 

No more at the door of your dwelling will you 
wait his coming—no more 8hall you spread for 
him the table of earthly bounty. _ That union, 
which nothing but death could with propriety s8un- 
der, is broken. Death's work is done. Lift now, 
young widow, your thoughts to God the Father 
and Friend of man, Weep not as those who are 
without hope. - You will believe that these afflic- 
tions are designed to work out for you a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory—that 
weeping may. endure for a night but joy shall 
come in the morning. In this hour of trouble you 
will resort_to God, to the word of his grace, to the 
promises of his love, to the doctrine of the resur- 
rection from the dead, and you will find the heal- 
ing physician—the balm of Gilead—the fountain 
of consolation.  Rest assured, afflicted widow, 
that you 8hare our 8ympathies, that your lonely 
condition touches our hearts, and we commend 
you to Him, who is the Father of mercies, and 
the God and Friend of the widow, he is able to do 
by you more abundantly than we can ask or even 

ink, 

We 8ympathize, also, with the . brother of the 
deceased. The event, which calls you to mourn, 
is one which overwhelms your heart with deep 
gorrow. But you mourn not alone. 'There are 
kindred hearts who are your companions 1n grief, 
Your brother is gone. His On journey with 
all its joys—its pains and its gorrows is brought | 
to a termination ; and the fraternal intercourse, | 
which you have enjoyed with him in the s8unny” 
days of youth, and-in the riper years of manhood, 
18 now dis80lved. 'The morning sun will no more 
call him to hasten with you to the employment of 
active lite, no more will the evening shade invite 
him with you to leave the labors of the day—no 
more 8hall he toil at your side; in the places 
where you have been accustomed to meet him, 
you will meet him no more forever. His body 
returns to the dugt, as it was, but his spirit, we 
trust, has gone to God who gave it. Dear brother, 
you will meet this dispensation with due resigna- 
tion, believing that high heaven designs by it the 
good of all concerned, Infinite love 18s never un- 
kind—eternal wisdom never errs. 'Those com- 
forts of the gospel which we have commended to 
the widow, we also commend to you. Remember 
that the honored character of our heavenly Fa- 
ther, in whoge hands are the is8ues of life and 
death, is that of love. He is the Father of mer- 
cies and. the God of all comfort. Let this consid- 
eration dry your tears, and alleviate the grief of 
your heart; and may you be enabled to 8ay—not 
my will but thine,,O God! be done. ; 

To the fullness of infinite compassion we rec- 
oqgmeny all who. feeL interested in this instance | 
ot mortality which has .occured in this weeping 
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PURE RELIGION AN INFALLIBLE REMEDY 
FOR SLAVISH FEAR. 


| No inconsiderable Parmey of human misery has 
its origin in fear. I have 8ometimes thought that 
the sufferings occasioned by imaginary evils are 
more numerous and more Acbang a - ts which 
8pring from real ones. How this will appear to 
others, I know not,—but 80 it seems to me. It 
strikes me that I have seen as much distress, to 
8ay the least, ariging from the apprehension of 
what might be, as I ever did from what was. Y 
geldom behold any one, how wretched soeve 
condition, who is not till in pain, through fear 
that 80me more dreadful calamity will befal him. 
It is. thus, the sufferings of the present are in- 
creased in a tenfold ratio by fears in relation to 
the future. And I believe that it is sometimes the 
fact, that people become in a measure insensible . 
to positive evil, through a vivid apprehension of 
8ome imaginary calamity which may never come. 
Men are often wretched without knowing why they 
are 80; having no real cause of sorrow, they mourn 
over the gloomy future, which has no gloom but 
that which their own fears have given it. Where- 
as, if men would only reflect for a moment, the 
would perceive that the future is a. blank; an 
independent of their hopes and fears, has neither 
good nor evil. | 
Fear is a natural sgentiment. It is interwoven in 
our moral nature ; and when kept within its proper 
sphere, and regulated by reason, it 18s a most useful 
and salutary sentiment. From all that I can dis- 
cover, man is formed to fear, as he is formed to 
love, to hope, and to rejoice. Let me be under- 
stood. I speak now of that fear which is inhe- 
rent in our moral constitution,—which is natural 
to man,—and which like every other sentiment of 
our nature is s8ubservient to the great purposes of 
our being. The child fears its parent or instruct- 
or; the weak, the strong ; the governed, thoge who 
are in authority. Such a sentiment as this binds 
men together ; and there could be no society with- 
out it. Such fear is the twin-sister of love. It 
enters deeply into all our 8ocial, moral, and rehi- 
gious feelings, and exerts a highly grateful and 
beneficent influence in all the various relations of 
human life. When the soul sends forth its aspira- 
tions, and desires, and praises to God, its exercises 
are chastened by the sacred presence of filial fear. 
In all our domestic relations, in all the affairs of 
love and friendship, this sentiment maintains its 
80vereignty over our hearts and actions. . It is the ' 
guardian angel which watches over our purest af- 
fections, and which never forsakes us while one 
pure sentiment lingers in our bosoms. 
This fear has no gloom in it, and no misery ; it 
is not a slavish dread; and though under its influ- 
ence at all times, we are hardly conscious of any 
restraint. The child who fears P parent is not 
made unhappy by that fear; on the contrary it 18 
to him NG ns of happiness arid the ark. of 
safety. So is the true fear of the Father of spirits 
to the human soul; it is the beginning of wis- 
dom; and, united, as it always is and must be, 
with love, fulfils the highest purposes of human 


| life. 


But there is a fear of a different kind, and whose 
influence is to be seriously deprecated—which 
 instead of elevating the human character and pro- 


family. And. we pray God that we may all re- 
ceive. 8uch instruction from these dispensations, 
as 8hall be gerviceable to us in future life. 


moting human happiness, degrades man, and ren- 
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ders him the victim of ceageless anxiety and wo. 
This fear is described by the apostle, when he 
Says, * fear hath torment,” and *he that feareth is 
not made perfect in love.? It drives peace from 
the mind ; produces a deadly gloom in the s80ul; 
poisons all the purer fountains of existence ; and 
gpreads a death-shade over all the bright things of 
creation and providence. 

I allude now to that slavish fear which is the 
legitimate fruit of false religious views; and which 
Springs from erroneous ideas of God, his charac- 


bot; his moral government, and his sacred word. 
8 


it has its origin in superstition, it is proper to 
call it a 8uperstitious fear. It is too trueto be de- 
nied, that this kind of fear has produced an indes- 
cribable amount, of misery in the world, We see 
but a s8mall part of it. Its ravages are hidden,— 
it preys upon the mind,—it forges chains for the 
goul,—and plants its envenomed arrows in the 
depths of the heart. At this moment millions of 
our race are trembling and bleeding at her altar ; 
for this fear hath torment. It separates the 80ul 
from God, and casts it off from all the consolations 
of pure religion. , 

ut what is fear? It is the state of excitement 
in view of apprehended evil, attended with a de- 
sire to avoid it. *Fear,' says an eminent writer, 
©Shows itself by paleness of the cheeks, sinking 
of the spirits, trembling - of the hmbs, hurry and 
confusion of the mind and thoughts, agonies of 
nature, and fainting.” Such 1s the nature, and 8uch 
are the effects of fear, as delineated by one who 
was no stranger to the human pass81ons, And I 
ghould rejoice if this were all,—if nothing of a 
more 8erious nature had resulted from this kind of 
fear. But this is only a part. Fear not only de- 
stroys the pleasures of hfe,—but it has power to 
blast the-mind, and extinguish in a moment the 
lamp of human reason. It has been known to 
convert rational men into lunatics. In times of 
deep religious excitement how many have been 


- driven into lunacy and absolute madness! Nor is 


this all. 'Thousands have died under the influ- 
ence of fear, —of fear engendered in their minds 
by the pretended ministers of the gospel of peace. 

I now proceed to show that true religion affords 


 & remedy for all the tormenting fears that afflict 


our fellow creatures. 'That religion is a 8overeign 
antidote against all superstitious fear, is evident 
from the language of the apostle. * There is no 
fear in love ; but perfect love casteth out fear: 
because fear hath torment. He that feareth is not 
made perfect in love.” Love here, as in other 
passages, is only another word for religion. Hence 
we learn that there is no tormenting fear in re- 
ligion; but that true religion casts out alloys ; van- 
quishes and removes fear from- the soul. My 
ition, as the reader must perceive, is estab- 
ished by the express words of revelation. 
_ Here let me ask,—from what do our slavish 


fears proceed? What is the cause of those nn-. 


merous apprehensions- which rise in our hearts, 
make our countenances pale, our limbs tremble, 
and existence, at best, but a state of bondage ? Is 
there any excuse which may be assigned for these 
fears? There is. They have their origin in ig- 
norance of God and his moral government. 'They 
proceed from a distrust of God's faithfulness, pow - 
er and love. Men err in their views of their Ma- 
ker. They fear that in God, which is not in him. 
Tt is not the true God whom the superstitious fear, 


= 


but, a $94 which their own imaginations have 
created, and clothed in fearful attributes! TI might 
illustrate and demonstrate the fact, —and would, 
could I persuade myself that it was neceseary, 

Now true religion removes these fears from the 
mind, by revealing the character, will, and designs 
of God. It exhibits the divine Being as he is, 
the supreme Author and Governor of all things; 
promisIng infinite wisdom, goodness and power; 
and working all things after the connsel of his own 
deep changeless purpose, and his own infinite, 
who Tore! It tells that he is the Father of 
all moral beings ; that his parry is impartial; 
immutable, eternal ; that all creatures are eyery 
moment under his direction and subject- to his 
8way ;—and that in every dispensation, though'to 
us it may appear otherwise, he. is pursving, by 
means, which we do not, nay, which we cannot 
comprehend, the highest good of his whole crea- 
tion. 

With such views of our Creator, I ask what 
have we to fear ? Can anything happen to us that 
was not foreseen by infinite wisdom ?2—Anything 
that is inconsistent with supreme mercy ?—Any- 
thing that shall prove a final, positive evil ? Any- 
thing, in a word, which will not in 80me way con- 
duce to our moral perfection, and that 1s not 
necessary to accomplish the designs of benevo- 
lence toward .us? No. What 1s it then that 
we fear 2—O Thou, whose watchful providence 
; icy over all things, who feedeth the birds of 

e air, and without whose notice not a 8parroy | 
falleth on the ground, save us from unbeheving, 
unconfiding and distrustful hearts. Shed into our 
Souls, that heavenly love, which casteth out all 
fear, but that filial fear towards thee, our immortal 
Friend, which is the beginning of true wisdom? 

Reader, is not a religion of this character wel 
calculated to meet all the various exigences of 
human life? And will it not allay those dis- 
tressing apprehensions respecting the unknown 
future, with which, in the absence of her sacred 
hopes, 80 many of our fellow creatures are trem- 
blingly alive? Will not s8uch views of God, en- 
hance the 8um of human happiness, and inspie 
8erenity and calmness amid the most trying scenes 
of time ? 

I close, by exhorting all my readers, to ponder 
these things in their hearts; and to 8eek for thit 
perfect love, which casteth ont all fear, gives 0} 
unspeakable and full of glory, and fulfils the lav 
of Heaven. If the religion which you have adopt- 
ed fills your 80ul with trembling fear, rest assured, 
that it-is not the religion of Christ ; for his gosp*l 
gets the prisoner free from his chains, and gives 
peace and rest to the troubled s0ul. J. H. B. 


REASONS IN FAVOR OF UNIVERSAL- 
ISM.—No. IV. 


Trax Works or Gop,—Wherever we turn ol | 
eyes, on whatever part of the vast creation, We 
discover nothing but universal love ; nothing but 
infinite benevolence. In every part of the works 
of nature,we behold the goodness, the infinite com 
passion of our God, wonderfully and mercifully 
displayed. In common with all created beings, v* 
breathe the vital air, we lie on the bounties of * 
munificent providence, and we are 81 by 
the 8nme kind and indulgent Father. The revol'- 
ing seasons of the year, the uninterupted 8ucces 
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ion of day and - alternate rain and gun- 
thine, prozlakih the ilmitable wisdom, the ney- 
er-failing watchfulness, of our merciful Creator. 
Wherever we behold life and animation, there we 
discover the kand of our 110 cog Spins open, to 
satisfy every reasonable desire. - His parental care 
extends to all the creatures he has made ; and it 
may in truth be 8aid, that * in him they live, and 
move, and have their being.” ; 
The inference we draw from what we can dis- 
cover of God in his works, is, that he is impartially 
benevolent ; and if 80, that he will be equally im- 
partial and benevolent in the distribution of his 
spiritual favors. If we can discover nothing like 
partiality in the works of God—nothing like a Uis- 
position manifested to render his creatures miser- 
able in the system of rm mes py should we 
not conclude, that he will continue to be the same, 
and to act in like-manner, through all future time ? 
We believe that God has not taught us, in his 
works, what he has not, in the volume of revela- 
tion; and if we find nothing but impartiality in the 
one, neither shall we in the other. 'The k of 
Nature and that of Revelation are in perfect har- 
mony ;—both came from the same Author, and 
both speak the 8ame language. But no one would 
certainly infer, from what can be discovered in 
the works of God, that some will be happy, and 
some miserable, through the long ages of eternity. 
There is nothing, in the whole range of creation, 
or in the 8ystem of providence, which gives the 
least countenance to such a doctrine. It cannot be 
learned from either. In both we are clearly ut; 
that God is: infinitely benevolent and kind; an 
"_ not suffer his creatures to endure unnecessary 
evil—unneceasary pains. 
True Wi Cop Reocting the will of 
God, the Apostle Paul writes thus ; © For this is 
"good and acceptable in the 8ight of God our Sav- 


or; who will have all men to be saved, and to} 


come unto the knowledge of the truth.” Unques- 
tionably we are to understand by this passage of 
8cripture, that God has determined the final salva- 
tion of all men; for it is impossible to conceive 
how it can be his will that all men should be saved 
unless it were his determination, at the same time, 
to 8ave them. Whatever the Deity wills to have 
done, must certainly be done. And, accordingly, 
ve have the testimony 6f our Savior, that * he came 
down from heayen, not to do his own will, but the 
will of him that sent him.” And again, that * it 
was his meat to de the will of him that sent him.” 
We hence find, that God has willed the salvation 
of all, and 8ent his 80n to perform his will, and to 
h his work. Is it not fair to infer, then, that 

all mankind will finally be saved ? | 
We are aware that the argument founded on 
the will of God, in favor of the doctrine we hold, 
.8 Sometimes- contested, and its conclusiveness 
denied, It is 8ometimes maintained, that God 
wuls, or what is thought to be the same, desires 
the Salvation of \all, but still, has not determin- 
ed their galvation. | But, is this a fair mode of 
argumentation, a logical conclusion ? Is it -the 
will of God- that all men should be saved, and 
os 1s 1t true that all men will not be saved ? 
OW 18 this? Is it not written of God, that * his 
counsel shall stand forever, and that he will do 
his good pleagure ?? And are we not ipstruct- 
ed by our divine Teacher, to say, when we: offer 
up our prayers to the Most High, © Our Father, 


who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy 


kingdom come, . thy will be done, in earth as 
it is done in Heaven? Ought we then to doubt 
the final happiness of all mankind? It seems to 
us evident, that the will of God, embracing as it 
does, our final ealvation, renders its accomplish- 
ment undeniably certain. We cannot well con- 
ceive of a more egregious error, than that which 
_ the final accomplishment of the will of 

od. 

But there 1s another method, by which the ar- 
| rag we are noticing is 8ometimes evaded. 

here are those who. will not deny, that the 
revealed will of God clearly exprezses the final 
salvation of the world ; but who maintain, at the 
game time, that he has a gecret will, by which 
gome are elected to everlasting life and happiness, 
and others are doomed to eternal condemnation 
and death. But we would here ask, how-is it, that 
any one can know what the secret will of God is, 
or whether it be in opposition to, or in accordance 
with, his revealed will? If it be a 8ecret will, no 
man knows, or can know what it contains, or what 
it promises, or what it threatens ; and we have as 
good authority, at least, for believing that it har- 
monizes with the revealed will of God, as any man 
has, or can have, for disbelieving it. It appears 
to me therefore, a waste of time, to talk about the 
8ecret will of God; for it should be remembered, 
that according to the scriptures, © secret things be- 
long unto. the Lord our God; but those things 
which are” revealed belong unto us, and to our 


children forever.? C. 6G. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


[For the Universalist.] 


DEVOTIONAL WORSHIP. *” 

It is a pleasing and lovely sight, to behold the 
retired, devout and s8incere worshipper, in humility 
and religious confidence, worship the God he 
adores. And it is music to the ear, joy to the 
heart, and pure satiefaction to the mind, to hear 
him in the fulness and overflowing of his 8oul, 

ur forth his ardent aspirations to-the infinite 

ternal for the universal epread of holiness and 
happiness,—or his christian and benevolent aspi- 
rations, that all men beneath the broad wide- 
gpread arch of heaven may be blessed. of God, 
enjoy his parental smiles, his approbation, and his 
favor which is life, and his loving kindness. which 
is better than life. To see a man thus 8i ely, 
fervently and ardently engaged, convinces us 
he has a bosom filled with the purest philan 
phy, and a heart that can feel, and feeling desire 
and desiring, petition—more than this; that he 
has a heart which has been touched as with. the 
touch of God's goodness, which is pure, and in its 
nature immutable, impartial, universal and eter- 
nal. As 8uch an example is 80 commendable, : 
and. withal 80 influential—as such prayers are 80 
desirable, and 80 highly approved of by Him to 
whom they are addressed—as 8uch breathings, 
must be the breathings of a pure and benevolent 
5 -a el ODOT Jer 4 api 
eelings purely ic an ike, it is to be 
mb et oy deeply lamented, that there is a man, a 
rational being, a christian by profession, to be 
found but what indulges in them. But indulgent 


reader, 8uch is the corrupting influence of tradi- 


tion -on-the human affections, 8uch the powerful 
effect of religious systems, restricted and confined 
in their blessings. upon the heart of man—8uch 
the freezing tendency of bigotry and superstition 
upon the will and desires of declared christians, 
there are many to be found in almost every com- 
munity who are as confined and unfeeling in their 
prayers to God, as the poor ignorant person, who 
thought heaven too narrow to contain all mankind 
—or, as the man, who feasted himself to the full 
at his own table, before he would allow his wife, 
his bosom companion and children to approach. 
We wonder not at this. Our astonishment is, 
that 80 few 8uch examples are to be found. 
Certain eystems have a direct tendency to freeze 
and limit -the better desires of the human heart. 
That love, in the bosom of humanity, which 
would glad] show itself in the 8olicitation of 
Heaven's blessings upon all without restriction, 
is bound down to weep in chains, and gorrow 
in confinement, or else is driven gradually 
and perceptibly from its seat in the heart, 80Jely 
because of the influence of such systems. That 
charity, which is 80 desirous (gospel charity) to 
expand itself until the universe of rational beings 
are encircled in its merciful arms, is cautioned to 
lie dormant by one peculiar 8entiment embraced 
- In their human inventions, lest ke, who might in- 
dulge in its manly exercise should be thought to 
be in love with liberal christianity or heretical 
doctrines. Influence@ by this s8entiment, in the 
&olemn 8acred hour of prayer, and, in agreement 
and in perfect consistency with, the 8ame, no 
man, unless he is a hypocrite in disguise, can bow 
before the Lord of the universe and solicit Hun 
to bless those, whom, He, from the foundation of 


the world, wisely designed to be the objects of his | 


eternal ire. I say it, then, and say it because con- 
winced” fully of its truth, none but the insincere, 
and deceiving—none but the hypocritical part of 
this class of believers, can be engaged in 8uch 
-<hristian and benevolent solicitations. 'They can- 
mot pray in the full persuasion that the Being 
whom they petition will lend an attentive ear to 
the voice of their supplications and bestow the 
blessings craved. They cannot in our humble 
Opinion (and it does 8eem to us it must be the 
opinion of all candid reflecting men) pray, with an 
undoubting faith that the God whom they reli- 
giously address will 80 far change his original 


+ intentions as to give audience to their entreaties 


"Leving their petitions will be 
what we have s8aid 1s all true. 


| yas — 


stop, perhaps 
I am too hasty in my remarks. We wish to be as 


charitable as possible, and therefore we pause to 
reflect: 'They be gincere. Peradventure 
they have fall confidence in a changeable Bein 
—a Being who purposes but to overthrow, an 
des] but to make void—One, who, in govern- 
ment, has no definite end'in view, or, if he have, 
who loses sight of the end, and 
 course of conduct marked out by feeble-clay—er- 
ring man, And blesses those poor creatures of his 
whom he originally made for the 8port of demons, 
and his own wrath. Now we are 
op y willing to admit, that s8uch dn inconstant 
eing, one of-no purpose, or, if he has one, can ea- 


es that 
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8ily forget it, and one 
pp hp tip nh gegen I 
that Being who is unc 


to your own e if either | 
of these beings, if they exist, are worthy of your 
confidence, adoration and praise. Offer then your * 
prayers, render your devotions, and pay your 
thanks unto Him who is the Creator of all things 
visible and invigible—Him who, of one blood, 
made all the nations of the earth—Him, who 
created but to bless and lays low in the grave but 
to quicken into-life—the great Father of the uni- | 
verse, and the unchangeable Parent and friend of 
all mankind—Let your heart on Him be stayed, 
your affections in him centre, and your love to 
Him abound, and your peace shall be like the nv- 
er, and the fear of torment, shall depart to give 
place to confidence and hope. 
HANSON, 


[For the Universalist.] 
EVENING REFLECTIONS. 


The midnight hour is at hand; and I have jus 

gone over the interesting of the 27th num- 

er of the UniversalisT. - The perusal of it hes 
been a rich intellectual entertainment. The poetry 
it contains has served as an agreeable cordial. An 
now, my 8oul, wrapt in serious- but joyful medits- 
tions, would give utterance to her OO 
emotions. - Alone and undisturbed, her is 
-and feelings and hopesare her own. The bun | 
of business, the unavoidable commotion of p8s 
8lons and _ cares, and the —_— —__ 
ruptions 0 icting interests, are, for the Un 
being, hushed to silence and quietude. And while 
my family and friends are c -in 8leep, 0! 


| tost o'er the billows of a dreaming hour, 


am 
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wakefully bento, by. 
dwellin z Denealn "277 | 
par”. nor 8leeps. I ning vet place 

the margin of this morta __ mind's eye 
«tretches its visua] powers into broad, bound- 
less, unexplored of faturity. And, indeed, 
instead of yision all is contemplation,—if such I 
may presume to call it. Recko ng only from what 
I know, the thought of launching into the unmeas- 
ured ocean before me, induces an involuntary 
shuddering,—a thrill of inexpressible 80olicitude. 
But taking my departure, as accurately as pos- 
zible, from 8ome ancient land-marks of human 
philosophy, I enter the bark of daring expectation, 
and call on adventurous resolution, to be merely 
willing to 8ail o'er death's broad sea of probability 
and uncertainty. Bat oh! my strength is weak- 
ness, and resolution timidity. Philosophy 18 val- 
uable in its place; and yet it affords no lamp of 
immortal life to 8pread a blaze of glory on the 
bosom of timeless eternity. It wakes up no star 
of Hope on the distant shore of death, to cheer 
the searching eye of the 8oul with rays of com- 
fort and fearless expectation. Its brightest beams 
are faint and flickering as we approach that aw- 
ful bourne from which no traveller returns. Tts 
boasted wisdom becomes folly, and its marvellous 
discoveries, the phantoms of wild imagination. It 
cannot 


the fire-side of homel 
SACRED yo WII hover 


| d on 


© Chase the clouds that round us rise 
And bathe in light the uplifted skies.” 


Let me indulge then, in strains of gratitude that 
the Giver of every good and perfect gyft, has bless- 
ed me with a good degree of c an Hope. 
That he has caused the light of life eternal to 


pour its beams of Flory on my future prospects. 
ThatI can give full 8cope to my contemplative pow- 


ers; 80ar on the rainbow wing, of joyous expec- 
tancy; antedate the joys of heaven; and bask 
in sunny regions of increasing delight, far away 
from these 8ickly, murky shores of sin and sorrow 
and mortality. 

With this angel-hope for my companion, I can 
visit the empire of death, the noiseless dominion 
of the tomb, with emotions, aside from these which 
mere philosophy inspires. I can follow a world 
of intelligent beings to their common home, and 
witness, unmoved, their unbroken slumbers in the 
grave, I can repair to the grave-yards where 
moulder the lovely forms of dearest relatives and 
friends among the congregations of the dead ; 
and though unapprehensive that those elegant 
8tructures will ever be re-embodied from dust, I 
can hail them joyfully in a new and glorious con- 
Stitution, immortal in its existence, as the Being 
whose impression they bear. No hovering spirits 
are invoked, to announce intelligence from the 
world afar off. No enchantment is needed to 
awake ghostly messengers from the depths be- 
neath. No oracle of 8uperstition is consulted to 
forestall the final destiny of young inmortals, or 
hush the inquietude of the 80ul, painfully vascil- 


lating between hope and fear. 'The light of Rev-. 


elation is as resplendent as the sun at noon-day. 
By it, life and immortality are brought to light; 
made manifest. And though a hand may occa- 
810nally interpose, and cause __ to fold up her 

i -when it 1s dispersed and 


ranbow pinions, 
gone, che epres bak broader than before, spark- 
ling with unnumbered glories. Hail, all hail, ce- 
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lestial Christian Hope! anchor of the 8out both 
gure and steadfast. Immeasurably wide be thy 
- gms, influence. Soon may that illustrious. 
ay come, when thy glory shalt mingle with the 
rays of -each rising sun, and be dispensed and in- 
ed, whenever his influence is exerted. 

Hoe. is one of the greatest blessings which in- 
finite benevolence has conferred on the intelligent. 
creation. It is emphatically, the expectation of 
future good, or expectation indulged with pleas- 
ure. So far as relates to the concerns of the pres- 
ent life, hope is the mainspring of haman exertion, 
the life-blood of s8ocial intercourse, and the 8oy- 
ereign antidote against individual discouragement. 
and despair. Hope springs eternal in the breast 
of mortals. 'The participation of one blessing, 
only excites the pleasing expectation of receiving 
another and another still of far | eg value. The 
cup of earthly bliss is never full. Continual ad- 
ditions may be made to its crystal felicities, 'The 
mind's eye is continually piercing the future. Hope 
urges it forward in adventurous excursions. And 
by the inspiration of this principle, private medita- 
tion is rendered agreeable; secret communion, 
charming ; life receives a cheering cordial ; at the 
verge of the grave, a distant shore is presented, 
bloomng withJjoys eternal. Hope in God, inspires 
the soul with unearthly resolution, and enables us 
to meet the ills of mortality and the buffeting tem- 
pests of life, with christian fortitude and heroism. 


-[It converts the world, which without it would 


be a sunless wilderness, into a landscape, delight- 
ful as ancient Eden. It causes springs of livin 
water to gush from burning plains, and fruits an 
flowers to adorn mountains of seeming sterility. 
Hope affords a joyous prelude of heaven ; wipes 
the last tear from the eye of scalding grief; ap- 
plies the healing balm to the anguished bosom, 
and points the mourner to that celestial world, 
where death is oferwhelmed in victory, life blooms 
in perpetual verdure, and rational beings unite 
and triumph, crowned with glory immortal. 
"Tis hope that makes our darkness day, 
"Tis this that makes onr earth a heaven. 
Bright is the golden 8un above, 
And beautiful the flowers that bloom, 
And all is joy and all is love, 
Reflectcd from the world to come.” 


THE GLEANER., 


THE EXCELLENCY OF TRUE RELIGIO 

True Religion gives an engaging delicacy to 
our manners, which education may minuek+ but” 
never attain to. A sense of our infirmities makes 
us modest. A sense of the divine presence makes us 
decent and sincere. A 8ense of our immortality, 
makes us cheerful and happy. True religion is a 
principle of heavenly peace and light within us, 
which expands itself over the human frame and 
conduct, and sheds light and beauty all around us. 
At ease with ourselves, we cannot give others 
trouble ; when the master is God, the seryant will 
be God-like, and if our conversation is in' heaven 
the graces of heaven will dwell on our lips, and 
shine forth in our actions. Religion, where it is 
gincerely embraced, gives contentment and pa- 
tience to the 81ck, joy to the penitent, strength to 
the _ 8ight to the blind, and life in death 
itself, 


POETRY, 


—_ 


T1 the ſrost of the grave, no flowers sha 


[From the Universalist Magazioe.] 
THE POWER OF DARKNESS. 


When the blest light of day declines 
And night with murky clouds combines, 
The pilgrim oft his way mistakes ; 

For the wrong road the right forsakes. 


al. toils of m5 ww now come on, 

he pilgrim's of rest is gone, 
Briers yr thorns infest the ground, 
And beasts of prey are howling round. 


Grim spectres gleam before the eyes, 
Despairing thoughts within him rise, 
His useless eye-balls start and glare, 
And fancy sees destruction there. 


An-ignis fatuus in the glin, 

To the lone wand'rer proves a gin; 
He follows the deceptive fire, 

And helpless sinks in fatal mire, 


But superstition's darker gloom, 

Has caus'd our wand'ring hearts to roam, 
Far from the light of truth divine, 
Where love and grace forever shine. 


And more severe the toils we find, 

Far more distress*d the fearful mind, - 
And ranker grow the briers of grief, 
The thorns of strife and unbelief 


And far more horrid is the yell, 

That stuns our ears with death and hell; 
More rightful spectres too are 8een, 

In error's wild disorder*d dream. 


And more deceptive is the fire, 
Which false religious views inspire: 
And deeper mire 1s in the gleen 

Of error, unbelief and sin, 


SWEET HOME. 
BY REV. JOHN N. MAFFITT, 


This world with its glory, and all we hold dear, 

Now &hining in beauty, must 8oon disappear ; 

But a moinent they glitter, then fade to the eye, 

Like meteors of night that dash-over the sky: 
Home—home—sweet, sweet home! 
'There*'s no place like home. 

Tho? pleasures rich cluster may temptingly glow ; 


ow ; 
homes that we love deserted EG - 
ond ones we cherish shall sleep in the tomb : 
_Home—home—sweet, sweet home! 
., There's no place like home, 
en give me a home far up in the skies, - 
Where hope never withers—where love never dies: 
'The home of the christian—where pilgrims are blest, 
And the exhiles of earth forever sball rest; 


Home—home—sweet, sweet home! 
There's no place like home, 


oY 


HEAVEN. | 


-Tongloſpn Agemnf. jv, bow: 

no cares t— 
Where friends forsake not, and where love 
Flows freely from the Fount above. 


Heaven is my home. Near. by the throne 
Is HE who claims me as his own; 


To whom, 


7 


Heaven is my home. 'Transporting thought ! 
G; ahogr 1 livg thaw 66 3 ooght— | 
And feel, at every setting sun, 

The luxury of good I've done. 


DEDICATION. 


The New Universalist meetinghouse in New Rowley, 
was dedicated to worship of Almighty God, on Wednes. 
day 21st ult. 


ORDER OF SERVICES. 

1. Reading the Scriptures, by Br. Benj. Whittemore, 
Boston, 

. Hymn. _ 

8. Introduetory Prayer, by Br. Benjamin Whittemore, 
8. Bogton, 

4, Hymn, 

5, Dedicating Prayer, by Br. Lucius R. Page, Cam- 
bridgeport, 

6. Sermon, by Br. Hosea, Boston. 

7. Concluding Prayer, by Br. J, C. Waldo, late of Cin- 
cinatti, Ohio. 

8. Hymn. 

9. Benediction. 

In the afternoon a Sermon was preached, by Br. Thom- 
as Whittemore; of Cambridge, and another in the evening, 
by Br. J. C. Waldo. 

These services were well attended; and the assembly 
evinced by their devout attention that the seed 8own fell in , 
good ground. 


ORIGINAL HYMN, 
Compozsed for the Occasign, 


BY MISS LAVINIA SPOFFORD. 


With cheerful voice, and tuneful strings 
And music's zoſt and sWeet accords, 
Its proweryy Thee, th* assembly rave 
« Great King of kings, and Lord of Lords.” 


ba temple's dome; its sacred walls 

o thy blest service now are given; 

On thee each supplicant spirit calls, 
To 8eal the solemn rite in heaven. 


Long from this altar may ascend 
homage of devoted hearts, 
Like incense to their God and Friend, 
While He, his love and grace imparts. 


O! here let lisping childhood's prayer, 
In tender accents gently rise, 
And softly reach their Father's ear; 
Sweet as the morning sacrifice, 
Let blooming Youth with cheerful lips, 
Speak _ praises of their Lord: 
8teps, 
s God. 


Ma all, who round (his Altar agg 4 
avior's peaceful doctrines love, 
Till they in blest communion meet, 
Within his Father's house above. 


ll © 


In this city, by Rev. 8,  =obY Mr. B. Livi x ton and ; 
I Elizabeth argent. Mr.Benjamin P Roberts avd Mis 


Miss k 
Mary . Waldron. Mr. John H. Raokins of New York, 
and Miss Jane Y. Stoddard, of Boston. Mr. Horatio £& 
wards and Miss Martha Edwards. Mr. Daniel C. Moore, 
and Miss Mary Anne Patch. Mr. William C. Benjamit 


| and Miss Sarah L. Hayen, 


